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film.’
by example, but by precept, to sow
the seeils of virtue, honesty, and truth
inthe minds of the gay. young, nnd
[ thoughtless, while perhaps their fash.
fonuble mummas are spending their
lime nt some gay dinner or evening
puarty, theatre, or some other ]11;“:'4
of amusement? *Ouly the teacher.”
Who isdebarred from the select eir-

Who I8 to endeaver, not only

ele, whose presence is looked npon s

an intrusion, and il by chanece, she
happens to he present on one of these
| oceasions, sha is mule to feel that she
is with, but not one ol them, while
sha only whaits to steal 1_l'lr1lm'r\'t-|f

L somn llﬂil'r corner, some  seeirel
|

nook, and there pouront the tears
that swell up from her hienrt of hearts!

for s the mimoso too fu lely tovehod, |
{ foldsup its leaves,so i you approach |

n sensative nature ino o rough and
hewrtless manner it ¢loses the avenue
to its allections wwl shirinks
lingly from your eontael,
Steanger teachers we ofton meet
from the North, the Sonth, the Fast,
aml the West, who perlinps, like some

of you, reader, of the elite, the hon ton,
and the

tremh-

aristoeriey, have onee revs
all thie comtorts and luxuries
that wealth ean aflord, until by some

it tomean that unless they pay up their
dues Lo us theie pupar will be discoutin-
neill,  We have sbout 75 names that will
undonbtedly be erosed unless this eross.
murk is heedal,  Paper alone costs about
$11 per weok, cash, aml we are unihle
and unwilling ta submit to thisdeain vp-
on out pockel unless we are sure that our
submisson be appreciated,

vled in

freak of frtane adversity came ml
compelled them to go torth in the

world—aeany of them fad away from
the Joved ones at hore—nndl for what
purpose! to teach yonr chililven; to
istract and goide them up the rug
ged steps ol knowledge, withoat even

e e e

Poswmasters throughout the conntry will
do us a fuvor, s well as be dowg their
duty, to inlorm us when a subserilee e
fuses his poper, or wlhen the paper lies
dead ot their oflice,

wi enevurneie word, friendly eall, a
pussing interest in your hearts wid

[homex, o o look of Lintoess ool

i ] : s SyRIp uhiy fo cheer them in theie toils
Some writer says muriiage is hke

eating an onion—jyou shed tears and
eat again.

Ablno! suys one for “she dsonly o
teacher,” wnd cannot be admitted into
eirele, ad

ur .\‘u'u- i- :I.;,'i'-'c'.lf»h'

e me- - —

A lady being told that the world
was shortly coming to an end, ex-

looks swell enongl, hut teachors must
be mude to feel tieie position and

Y 3 Gl keep their pluces The stromims ol
claimed ‘O, what shall [ do for snuil2” | R60P theil praess T SHEEEE 2
e : Lemal! pleasares il the Take of lappi

ness; the  kind  word, the soit and

ONLY A TEACHER.

How many a noble, pure-minded
and true-hearted girl, from choiee, |
as well as neeessity, have left the
comborts of an aflluent home, with its
thousand sweet associations, through
a warm devotion to the most useful of
all prolessions aceessibile to womin

gentle tone, even the friendly ghmee

of the eye, may sweep with tremh-

ling telicity the clionds o many o

sovpowing steanzer's heart, and you,
Kind readers ad patrons ol the elite,
fiel all
happier for having done o goold action,

the hon-ton, &e, woull the

Ain : y ot : « henevolent impalss canet many
a profession which Las for its special farbenoyol priHs e :

objeet and aim, the clevation and re
finement of her sex, to meet oo
strange place and among sirangers
only the cold, prying look of curiosity. |
and to hear the whispered words (iom |
one to another, “She is only o teach-
It is true, the most sacred and |

a seene ol hewutiful wondier  winid
pladits of angels; and it is aduty
that we owe to those less fortnnate

tieen parselves, not merely o sympa.

thize with them, but to let our sy-
It L'.!l".' lewd to acts ol l:fa-‘ult'.:.' anld

\
Kintlness,

erl”
responsible of all duties is her's—ihe
developement ol immortal  minds.
But what of that? the door of fush-

Some gooth weiter hos snid, that a

[rtunes and rising ahove them, is an

oliject on which the Gods themselves

virtuous person stragrling with mise |

ivnable socicty must be slammed in

her face, for she is “only a teacher,” |

and must not expect to be admnitted
within the charmed cirele.  She may
be eminently qualilied to mould the
plastic mind of a dear daughter,

look down witly delizht, and also, that
we never yot fouud pride o a voble
aature, nor lmility in the unworthy
mind,  OU all trees we obzerve that
God lins eltosen the vine—alow plant

Is ol all beasts

that erceps upan the wa

capable of imparting even her own . _ : i
P P & the sult, patient banbsg of adl bivds the

gentle manners and queenly griaces Lo
a dear sister, but with the parent this
shall profit her nothng, for she is
“only a teacher.”

She may be posseased of wit, henu-

mild and gentle dove.

When God appeaved to Moses, it
cwas not in a loity  cedar, nor the
sprewding patiy, but o bush—a hain-

ntelli b | Lall ble, slewder, abject bush,  As i he

ty renee, sven these shall | :
ty mtr: \ESnas Y HERe s e would by these selectiony, cheek the

not relieve her from the odium which : ; ;

0 Leoneeited arrogance of man, - Noth-
a false and hollow-heartod  eirelo |, | S
: ; . i producsth Jove  like humility;

would heap upon her, for alas! she iy T 7! ;
(nothing hate like preide. And we

#only a teacher.”  The dushing belle,
with a heart as unuaturinl as her
fulse eurls, will tarn up her npse as |
she passes and simper ‘only a teachers
the brainless dandy, the joint-work ol
the hatter, taifor, and boot-maker,
even while expressing his admiration
by his rule and insolent gaze, will
append to this note of admiration his |
pity, that she is “only a teacher”
Sordid papas and fortune-hunting

nammas willl guard tl:f: .~s.-li'.-im_pmr‘-.| A wiltek on \_\:;'"FI“_ h-'l-'\'-‘.-~".\fl
iy I}fmphulu: “I"_l[m of the Ifumly. eath from a woman’s lips is unnatural
'by"'h',p"i"g in his ear, “sho is only and ineredible. | would as soon ex-
A teacher,” Dut, thank heaven, there |

- ! | peet a bullet from a rosehud,
Are many withoup that selfsstyled, |

fieel weatifiol that there are still many
kind, noble, wd tene heaets eeady and
willing toextend the hand off sympa-

thy and encouragemen’, who are

[and who are not ashamed to be seen
in any circls, conversing and  even

associating with »Oaly o teachyr.”
- - -

Wiy are mankind like cows!

enuse they have ealves,

D

|
fashionable circle, composed of h"]'; In Professor Mitchell's last lecture '

gowegrted bells, brainless dandies, | on astronomy he explained the astro-
gordid papas, fortune-hunting :uam-i
mas, and self-important “hopes of the and concluded by saying that he had
damily.”
plusive circle, full of noble generasity,
with intelleet and exalted merit,
ite tribute to the worthy |
l:r:g:e:r:r?l{e:s::;h?:ul:d. “"it,wiil Within the last !iI'lty yours steam
dom, snd beauty command the fealty power awd lsbor-saving machinery
of these loyal hearts, even when “only
the teacher” is the embodiment. They
have the discrimination to sce, and
the feelings to appreciate the noble
spirit which impels the gifted teacher,
instead of the flattering, gay butterily
of an hour, amid the allurements and
dissipations of the hall of fashion, to
go forth in the world and leave her
jmpress upon the tablet of the immor-
tal'mind. Ah! who is it that is to
fashion the future lives of our little
sisters and daughters! “Only the
teacher.” Who is to impress the
ppening minds of the future ;enen-‘leneu'h,

later revelations of seience.

.- -

hiave wrought a mighty revelution in
| industry, nud rendered alinost super-
fluous manunl labor in the great de-

| the British Islands the work done by
| machine power is computed by Lord
Brougham to be equal to the labor
of eight bundred millions of men.

A miser grows rich by seeming poor;
the extravagant man grows poor by
seeming rich.

— e

wbove all such vanities and [rivolijes, |

Be- |

nomical inquirics in the book ol Job, |
Yes, there is o world of | Leen amazed as hie studied God's word |

generous spirits oytside of this ex- to see how accurately its language
|
accorded in every partinlar with the |

| partment of mechanical industry. In|

P A &
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HY NELEX TRUESDELL,
( Tdo not ask a single pledze,
E":‘i.n e a mr|:ln Wi
['d anly lonk npoan thy lace
As Lam looking how,

W ——

»
l Enzeupon ‘.|t;' [ﬂ'l',' hrow
\Whure eorstus sis enshelnel
Al rewd the teath of all thau'st sall,
The purpose ol thy mind.

I seorn to hiold ghee by a chain
That thou nmighst wish 1o break,

Noe will [ in this partinzg Lour,
One word or promiso take

Nor shall my womau's weakuess prove
ltgell in words or'toars

But still the same thon wilt be to me
Tlieough dim and distiny years,

Such love as mine, whon onee aroused
Ly never more can sleep,

But ever hovering rowd thy shrine,
A tireless woteh shall J'n'l'\l.

But shouldl the future prove that lops
Has cireled me about

With deents son fond, one word of thine
Would ke Ry blot Hiew o,

My womnn's pride would wid my heart
Lo break the fenilul spell

Al bidibing back each stinzgling tear,
1 fondly say fonewell,

MARRING FOR MONEY,
“Annie Maurie ™ The Ly looked
tp, she stacted, e eves (illed with «

anlden bt of joy, that died as rap-

iy ns it enme, aod e them sadly
motrnlul, She lial avose from b
seat, and  gadliered up the waving
tolds of ber vivh satin dress,

“Da not go—1 crave an andicnees”

and a detaining hand wiesp laeed firm-
Iy onthe snowy mem ol the ludy—
That touel theilled through hee Deame
——=lie trembled, then sk, pale ol

l Thie

silent, entth.
aeptleman seated  Bimsell beside her;

on the erims=on
e nzed earnestly upon the Jovels
elicek, the tpeabiline Cor, sl the re-
wal splendor withe which it was at.
tired,  *Youre

FAnnie Bhe looked wnplovitely into

dimonds davazie me,

lis e but spalie noic “So von e
martied; how long have yon heen o
happy beide! Happy! dul he know
that he was mocking hee! Sthe turn-
ed her eyes away Troon by aod sail

caddly, * iy months"

sSix monthis! why you e senpes
Iy Tl titne yet to ok at your hriddal

eilts,” and the gentlonnn took up ti

elaborately jeweled fan that Tay on

thee Lapoof” the Tady, =And your hus
Bendd, tedl e all abwout Lims he s
voutg, orlie coulil not share in the
ardoe ol yonr youthiul fecdingss nad-
sotae, ol o coub not el lutb as

L foel you dos viede Fnuw hedsoor vou
could not usarinde in satin and dia-
monds. 1 eannot Diebear conzeatula

iz you on your britlinnt mindil,, nml
all the happiness it
B WETITET

Ditterness in the gontbanan’s

wishi yon il

possibly hestaw wis
Loptie,
aned the larso hob toars spenze inta the
eyes of Annie Moarie; they el not,

T

[ geutleman continaad, *alivn now to

bt Iy glitterine onthe Lishes,

our long wallia wnl lovger Leles; ow
morning  readings anl oar evening
songsy hencetorth, yvour tune, your

thoughts, vour welivis, yours 15 b -
[ Tong to another; bur, in the nulst ol
all your splendor and hagpiness, will
you not give o thought to the pust—
A
nie Maavies red lip quiversd, still she

that past withits hivppy hioar Lia

spike nots The gentleman continu il
Cand his o voice and words were Tall ol

pathos, * over that past you sh al a

glovious lizht, hut my future you have
dirkened with shadows interintndile)
{ Stowly fell the burning tears Trom the
lady’s eyes upon the rich satin of her
ilross, bt shie stivred not, .\il.‘ll\r' n',
At length, moved by a pussionate -
pulse, she threw her white arms npon

the marble table beside b, and, ]-l:.'-

ing her hoad upon them, solhel eons
all

| despairing sorrow.

valsive, in the ahandonment of
e zaldun curls
swept over her face and coverced it
from sight.  The geatleman fooked vn
silently, but not unmovei; ke longed
to soothe the wilil storm of gricl that
{ be himsell bad enlled up, but pride
and wounded love kept him silent.—
It was & just retribution, too, that she
should sufler: however wild the tem-
pest might sweep through her Leart,
it could never mareh withisuch deso-
lating fury as it had threugh his,
Had not the iron heel of sorrow tramp-
led on the young Howersol his Lile,
and erushed all their sweetness out!
; What now remained?  Alas ! alas !
The hall, with all its glitter Ll Jov,
its melody and light, its fun and folly,
was progressing without; within was
the deep gloom ol the heart, sobs and
anguish. Borne on the air melodious
strains reachied the young couple; the
merry dancers were “chasing the
glowing hours with flying feet,” and
joyous bursts of mersiment echoed
around, But they noted not these
sounds, alive only to their own misery
| and gloom. Poor Annie Maurie ! in
marrying for money, she sowed the
seeds ol sorrow, and was now reap-

'll' virtue is its own reward, ll_“’re | reaping the bitter harvest, despair.—
will be persons who will bave little| At length she stilled her sobs, and

looking up, said mournfully;

|t0, why did you come here to
|mm:k me? You know that I am
i wretehed,” :

“You are o wife, Aonie,” was the |
‘ cold I‘!']ll)’.
i Y s she said IJ'Htm'l_\'. fa wife, |
and God pity e

“You made your own fute, Annie,
nay, the world says you souzht it; you
gludly bhartered ‘\‘util‘m-H‘ for gold; you
would not listen to the voice ol true
fove that dwelt in your heart, you
(trampled on your holiest ulleetions,
utiel— '

i *lam miserable,” she said, looking
up at him sadly. 0, the bitterness
ol being the wile of one you despise,”
shie consed suddenly, the light muslin
that deaped the arched doorwany was
I moved aside, and o grentleman entered,

“Come, Annie,” lie said, “the e
Piige awaits you."

My husbmnd,” shie muarmured in o
Chinrles Lvwrenee bowed

He glanesd at Annie
Maurie, she was Lusily engaged in

low vaoiee,
and smiled,
Celasping and unelasping her dinmond
bhraeelet,  She arose |..'|:\H]j.' and stoad
What a pie-
e, Ll sunshiine, hindl shoade ! The
one figure plain to exerss, hearing all

beside of her hashand,

the marks ol appreaching age, awk.
wirrd, unsightlyg the athee rudiant as
the sunhght with youthiul beautys
wraeelul as the fawn, charming i the
1:-'\'01

picture! hushund and wile,—

jovousness ol early virlhood,
Ly
Where was the love that makes sa.
ervil that union—where the sympathy
thist
congeniality ol swre, of lasies, ol pur-
sints! Where  tound the

that young heart an echo! Not inthe

|‘|"|\|-'|'.s It t‘1|1111|‘.|f|||'~ -\\'ll!'!‘t' thie
musie ol
old man'ssurely.  Type off a worlilly
nvarringe, there they :‘qu,l:_\'lnll:i linili-
ed to age with golden yet galling
fetters. |

b thie Dusseldorphe sallery thepe s
a pidatiog by Hiblebeant o' Oshiello
The

I i-rr-‘-rnl--.l (Othello as anegro, Blaek

antl Desdemaona, painter  las
as chony, and vepalsive nthe extreme.
|’prl1|. this I'.rlaiu[.i..n anzes the refined
and lovely Desdemona, her eyes fitled
with e Heht ol admivimg love,  As
a work of aet this pamting Lias been

profounee lix ;‘Ji-'}ll'. wie neverthieless

ten away lrom it with fhelings ol
gnmitizded dispust, The reason is
obvious.  TCwes willh soeh leolings

as these Ul Cliaeles Loowrenee tarn
il away froin the ]'i' taie hetore i,
the look ol eonceiled
Annie Maurie

took lwr hashand’s arm, be Bl thiat

As hie snw

disrust with which

W miserable present fally avengedlos

wietehed past, 60" he murmured,

sl elear ol that day, when in your
girlish fonduess you letine sever ths
golden tress, us notaligman 1o Keep
luve  pure and true,” and he twinol !

arpwd his Hnger o longe sleaming

curl. A mournful smile puassed over

[l

s fnee—=he gazed at the glittering

treasure, then advaneed stowly to the
vlowitag grate.  Before it lie stood ir-
vecalutey the sl v bpog litin with
i power L could not throw oll Ahint
past, with its love, its joy, its despuir,
How hie hadd loved her, e staelichit
ol his Ia.u}}uu_nL' awmd, ol wretelod
koowledze, frauzghit with bitterness
and shame, how  Le loved her stifl!
He carelully reswrapped the curl in

its sithen  paper, and, opening his

poeket bool, :I'f'lll'l.m'l| it with a sigh,
At s all hiave lelt of her,” he
Sieneolorthy, let my lile's battle be to
forget that 1 have ever loyed.

“i:llliii

Cows

ardly beginning to the weary contlict,

dastardly hall yielding to the power-
ful enemy!  Why does liv not erush

every memorial of the past, wipe out I
love's wame frome the tablets ol his
henrt, and fleg from the presence of
the
passion is strong and doenin e sl
.\h'--';l|_'.' we the |

lu'|n\‘r|1 nlll" |:o-:'.|'l~#' litspranan

tion wenl. hear

mutterings of the coming  storm.—

Hearts are young anld  passionate,
temptation stronge and ]Ju\\‘l'l'l‘llt. and
no God is called upon vut of the
depths to suceor and Lo snve, Ieny-
en lielp them! without religion, with
wenk principles, they must sink and
perish in the rushing waves.

L The night was serene and lovely:
the moon lloated calmly in the heav-
eus, silvering the carth with prodi-
gality of light.  No sound brokoe the
deep stiliness, not even the rustling ol
a leal stirved the quiet air.  Aunnie
 Muurie paced the balcony with unqui-
et steps, She felt restless, the moon-
light saddened her, the deep silence

oppressed hier.  Slie was compassion-

less! her husband was at the club. |

e had married late inlife and could |
not be expected toresign his old ways,
Lis old haunts, and his old compan-
jons. *You have your piano, my dear,
| your books, and you may have com-!
Ip:lllj' whenever you are in the mood;
but it is most unreasonable to ask me |
| tostay at home with yoa." The young

wife did not ask it, so far from that, | any longer, that is enough, go!' and |1
she did not desire it. It was oue of | went to my room to weep, ob/

iy + : - = |
’ ‘mind comes inoeontnet with mind," he

bitter tears. Day by doy Fwas urged | With the exception ol lis coarse
to do what every feeling in my  leart clothes, e was much more gentlemnn-
The bor. (1Y snddignified in Lisappearanee than
any merchant in that pringely row.
: 7 ; A pileof bricks imtl heen emjpitied
gaze; its repintgs, s toils, its hope« | quite near his doorway; they were for
continued not nolicing the interrup- | less dospair, [ was told to contrast it | repoirs.  As this man looked out, he
tion. nntd=- . | with the charms of wealth, with its LB two or three children with his
O, pray aillisr no apologies.” sharply 1 listenod, 1 '";v" littlo onns lum‘n‘nin_; ""'! h”""?i"’;
. " about the brieks. Theiv dainty little
. : I hundls wore eoger to shion houses
amere elild—a weak ehildi T had gnd bridges, and all sorts of momen-
ot sounded the -'Irptim oft my heart, | tary architecture,  Suddenly the poor
| knew not the love of which it was | Inin bethought him ot a pastime of
his own when he was a child, and his
heart baving retained the pure and
sweot emotions aft youth throvgh the
eares and lardships of mature e,
themselveds with excuses, and plead o | amazed. 1o seemed o9 i some geners | he hnstily theesw on his hat, and going
G ons Bdey went belore me to pour gems [ down |1P ‘-l“'-;ll‘l them hew trick. Tt
where you plense, when you please, | way this s to pluee a row of bricks on
s : _ end, quite near to each other, fofming
andd sty just as long as you pleasy, n long lineg by touching the last one
an finpetus is given to every brick by
Fits neat neighbor, and the vow is press
ehtly sweplt down in regular order.—
The ehildeen elapped their hands and
[showted so Joudly thit some of the
vich weiolibors, eoming to their win-
dows, saw how their Httle ones were
eraving was unsatisticds then inditfers | employed, taking amuses
ence to my hushand darkened into | ment trom i peor and ulinost unknown
T,
\What a fool” said one, sueeringly;
A should think the man wos an over-

those enses where absence is Lothie's
quiet,” but not its *gloom!  T'hen, you |
loudly protested ngainst,
ror< of poverty were held before my

see, my dear, ut the club I meet our
best men.  *You mean the worst,'

luxury, its dmportanee.
interrupted Annieg you are pleased to | wavered, and then 1 consentodl,
go, and 1 am pleased that you are
pleased.  The Club House was built
by men, for men, let men frequent ity
let the marvied ignore domestic lifs,
and i their eliief delight away from
hame, but do not let them embarrass by wenlth, At fivat, 1 was dazaled,

capitble—und yes, its vory scorn and

hate, T marvied, 1 was suevounded |

neeessity  that dovs not exist,

and golil upon my path,  Possession
I L] vieh fups

niture, costly plate, ad awevaal equipe

stehened Tnto saficty,

. ’ |
there 15 aoearte-blanehe for you,” and

aee. Dwas elothed in velvet and sat
i, and Mashed in dinmowels, bBue |
[ rew steleited witlomy feast ol rich

Ansite Manrie pieked up e book, which
iplied that the sudivnes wis at an
end.

My dear, really your Kind poriiis-

things. 1 beeame restless and goliap:

slon ainounts ta |;.M|i\'r indilerence, eraving==the heart's huly |
andd Me, Maurie walked  uneasily out

Thus it was that Annie

Py ==nne

“REONS 1IN
ol the routn,
Maurie wits left alone every evening  positive dislike, at T was bound by

Bove gwandered solitary through the feiters==the worlid ealled them hioly—

lonely walks of her gaden, the teip
ter stole fn, persuaded, and—

Annie Mauvie at length eonsed hier
weary pacing and leaned  sadly over
the badustrade. What would hring
livr prace, what quiet the restless

yewenings of here lwwt! The toars

rose Lo ley eyes, then el in slow
drops,  She was miserable, utterly,
!'"'1“'1"""!.\' miserablie, A voloe sail

tn'--l 1-'

frears

ll d b

Shee staerad she was not saee

“Mone, und in tenrs, wlle

prosed, #he knew that heowoulil cone,!

andl she answered, guictly  dashing

|
away heetenrs:
Qdle feaes! let me Onish your qno
|.I'i|ll]2l
S Lnew ot whint they mean,
Tears from the il pli ol
spbir

sobe living e

Raso in the heart anid sathor (o tho evos,

I Joukinz on the b Py Ao livlids,

Nih thinking ol the doys that s o
tiaie

O, dédthoan Jife, the dovs tlint ore no
ke

=l :-l.l~;=---i Lo L 1 vy

acliing Loagt, and mooeed aeiin

vl aaan, e ol hys Ll e o tore,
no more.””

AL those davs that are wo more

Wihose yvears are witliow thein, who
Bas nol joyed even unto estaey i
themn who has not manened  them
even nnta despair! Yeor who, who

swonld bot them out omever from  the
Oy, nog Lot thinm
Munrie,

W Press one hsimils oL our hine

tialilets ol peinory !

sy, even Hhoueh ke Annie

leaite, and ery, withoa bittor eey, the
davs that are no more,” |

e Awd what meude the happiness ol

whose tron Jinks my weak hands liad
T.’u-ll '\nlt

camne, and with you enmn agzain my

ot the e to Ik

girthood’s love—iny  livst, my holy

loves  Ohthat you had never ledb me,

that you hd remained beside e to
wrnko e strone, toosave me frome sl
woe!' Sl

this wretelodness, this

ceaseld, overcoume by the violenee ol
e foelines, and Charles
i

(ieethers |1

attered w beoken ey, folc Annie!!
0l L

(118 -.. N "I.I-L 'l"'l'- I
st eonguer this love, o | oshindl die! |

Lio! suil Clineles Linwpeney, tyes, 1t
Lt ity 1ot
Wiede fpte
ters that, bind you' with sueli

yaon sl eo with e,
this latelul spoty amd heeak
ol
~his words

VO,

e spihe cazerly
came ast and hueeiediy, asil his very
She Distened, 1l

|

serpent teniled Lis liteful form throneh

so did Fve when

the sun-lighteld glory ot Bden,

Bosom hewved witlha wild tempest ol

feeling, the woprds sprang to her lips,
Heen died away nsilenee,

Uleal, Diralen siohis huarst  (rom hier
traulded s,

Wl Doy, PN s A L, OV Rt ey
principle weshoas aoeinld? e we
with swild, Gery words, =il shie o
trtes, v st snsll o voled® swlispers,

'~’;|_\: better i lite of anloyed
than the wildest raptures o pnkialy
love”  She paises o fain!
tion, it is wrong, bt I

Wik eliilil? awrrtelnd wilie ! seal !Il:.

VOTY Tis

orabile, aml woe vaeh other -
l-lln-\ forever 1o conlessions suel e
et s e ler ws e’ L wrgres

(SITEETEN

iy heart<livoken tone

Lawrenes

Lim, not through tuil,

srown baby,  See lim lnneh!  See
lim |7::|}! Slinme on bim! a grown
s we must eall oue ehitldeen in'

A trome all those windowas went
the bvachiancd the sneer. Men with
goldapsselod eaps set on periimued
locks, lnushed the poor man to seorn;
woren i beautitully - embroidered
rubes turned down the corers ol their
pretey lips, and the childien were
spuet |l;\ l':l}ll'll mn,

Yeurs passod—the poor man had
vich,  Wealth had come to
but it did nos

(L RS

coritipt B good Deart, lis simple

Lishes,

theirports,

Letnity ol s home,

Stll be loved ebildren and
e built himselfa splen-
dit mansiom howeyer, and Hved in the
tyle his great rovenues permitted,
Naciing, as Induys nl yore, there was
vorvinad lond ol bejeks lelt in the vie
Acuain litthe chil-

" tol T Ldven zathiered to “phny house and
lile depended on teitrapred utteranee, | armin e e st wikeliing them at

Y oes it was his window
whose gliss  wad

hies window,

fow==1n wintlow

Lep  eostly |\‘..ll.---:mnf i st there no lon-

e the tenant of o lired louse, in
coarse elothes, but attived in the rich-
est ol bromd elothe Xgain, as he look-

Shactrom= ol o 1l husy, beatitul geoup below,

Wis heart kindled with the memories

Will <he consent! | of ol and e felt himselt eompedled

to eodown and teneh the juveniles
Lis hriek same. Moo aoment af-

ror L staodlin theirmidsi, and SHu]e
ingge prekod ap thie Brieh wnd arearig-
et them, sand then set thiem inmotion.

Flow the ehildeon boglied, and their
brivhit eves sparkd |! The noiso
Lroneh the aristoeratie neighbors to

:ila i \'.-u\-l.= W

“Wall, 10 be sure ! Thewe's Mr
i —that wealthy gentleman up-
positey playing with the children.—

[si't it prenry sight, degr!”

Yoes, and what o tine looking man
Veliag treshness of
Bevard D pust ievis to enjoy thuie lit-

lier 1=, 10 b sure.

those divys, Annie!
| N . '
" | lkspyer YU . Wt it ollinbon reamven avA bl st 1y W1 T dpvply

“Love and yonil,” she answered, | lone dliys of ove that steetely Tur | te i \'\ ith so |||[.~h zenl! Tdeclure
BN BT T wway into the future: think o the joys 105 (e 204 , A
Nothing « o it sy thiey say he s all of two
Y s, trath, milion. Hasn't he adine lgure!”
“Aye, trath i : ssfplendic! o see liim t'!.‘lp lis
Nolonger she hesitates, she s bands! 1 deelare it really briogs the

| |
|:-L'il.}'t'i topeothier, think of Jivinge  over

wlinh voin Bimialing [naaim the past—the Llissful past, Au-
her Trom your heaet, you lost peace D

and liphioess forever, was it not go,

resolveds satisiicd  pow shall be the | tenns to my eyes,

Ctiful, Bat flecting!

L pow wiser, Annie,” he replied, coldly.

omawny—wipe ' way,

eravines of her beart, upon that Geithe | *Wip

1 Mattie, th

Annie!” .
ful bosom shie ean throw  hevaelt anid

"‘] l'-," she s ded, dn o voiee

pieerorpdile tears!”  eried

1
almost . et i s
Ve oo steiplinge ol seventeen,
| weep out all lier tears, soothed, piticd, Lynuug-stispl '_1 Rytiipih
s sister, aomniden |.|.".: ol an un-

SO0l Tast, at last,” she! } e
X py Lt X utterabie ame, tooked round indignant-
sobisout, shadl this weary heart lind I\

Tnawdible Moo emotion,

“Al! Annie,”
proofy swhy died you not think of all
Wealth is the eruel Mo.

whom vou

was the motentul re- consoled,

) “Iaet,
peclvet s that of heaven, rest, endue- tenrs,and FIU prove it When | was
even yerrs ol that s gentleman

this soutiie! Loy bere, joy deep ns the oeenn, peuace siss theyr's real crocodile
loch  to

lgve saeeiliesd

i rest)”

love, happiness and teath, What | Poor Clild! Low  Blindly w | eerie ont ol o fittle white honse wnd
{ . i ¥ i N A 1
pece now remaing for ns—we are | MRS MR PO RRMMERY", WG LRt Wt v ehildeen that same trick—

into e pit ol dustrnetion and despair, \I,..,| ais, vou and mdther 'both ealled
and think it wist be hesven bicanse | him an old ool as 1 distinetly, re-
the | wember; and I lor one, re ceived o

A | tremendous injunetion not to speak to
his ehildeen or wotice them in xny

Both meude mitserable h;.‘ thie unright.
vots et of one,' |

00y, hnsh” said Annie Maugie im. ntew Ludhing flowers grow on

. 4 rink,  Chirles, '==she stops.
plorinely, ‘eeproach me not: 1 conhl brinl farles, | he stoy

voiee savs, CAunies” fmy hushand! and

weep away iy very life, [am so ut
| 1 onsgense, Pred™ said lis sister,
it I!'-l"n’ll awny the all but compuening | puming i.l,‘]..

: “} knew it was nonsense, but yon

ditien Yoo calied him all sorts of

ll'il.'o'- 50 ||ni,1- li 4\!:\' wietelynd. |slie falls insensible at his fect. Thus |

Then why  did you
Aunie!  You kuow you did vot, you

ey -
& demons and the goud anzel interposed

to sueeor and v save, |

souhd t hione 1o love hing! | ameeaea  ‘tidictlons old  goose.”
colthd not 1 Iy 104 § eulons ol (RIVE 1L n
t hope to loye hi [ Yours luvie sped, and death, the ! " b el ) e
She answored swldly, b mareied himd s iy . 1 o] EEOWR LR baby, and 1 don't know
SR iy kv desolator, has luid the bright head of | G Now here's the same old fel-

Liceausn I knew the ~‘.lr'|._'l:| ol
lave,

al my ailastion, they ealled it o ckild-

Munie Maurie low in Her | low up to the same old tricks aud oh!
[ wis buta child; they laughed | hushand proceded Ler fato ‘the silent | graciots, there never was such n
| Fand.! Liea -1'..'1111.- :.:;r:r;‘u,:. l1lri.;:iul'.1l scene!
, - ) ! teally. | oughit to write i poetn on i
. I-;\-l-‘l:. s the fipst .\m‘;:- , remains to 22 -_-,m:~.-; 1witl and entitle ill “Phen and
Lweep over hor mothier’s story, anl to Now,! or “The Fool grows Wiser as ho
profit by bee mother's  olt-repeated | grows Richer,” which would Le the
warning: aecver marrcy for money,’ jt! best, sia”
[ennnot fill up the deep depths ol the ! ',.“”l"! your tongue,” snapped the
. s 't i . W) 1 AL
human heart, or s one note ol Ii.l‘: Weod’s Enreasn s nok i:li:[.‘f-\('!"!—
What is ealled the poor man’s sime
thou urt less than woman more than | plicity, is entithed the rich man's subs
[ limity. It was the same noble, ten.
der, loving, great heart standing by
{the little ones in the codarse coat,
'eered at amld insulted with impunity,
by the rich, that now bends hus fine
trite proverh, { broadeloth to the dust in order to be
inat the door, love llivs out ol the A Poor man sul ut his window—no, | on a level with the little ones; but net
W), nol 1 saidd, flove clasps | | am wrong; it was the window ol bis | 1o the neighbors!  Poor, all his noble-
hired house, It was a small inansion.  ness wis but dross in their VO, -
| n little tenement painted white, and | Rich! and his weakness would ba
S e laEs Ay TS | surrountded lnj’ richer .-,.mh!is!nm-nr.- Iw:nm!}' iu:_*lre_;‘t. since their otlset
Poverty isthe dark magician, whose | 11,at soemed to look down withs $ort | wus the almighty dollar.
wand changes love into weariness, | of erimson contempt upon their huw-|
disgust, nay, even, dislike.'  “Impos. | ble neighbor, The uuuul’""t’i ol thuse |
sible, | believe it nol; that is the erced stately houses were very mUcs aney-
" the " : ed by the simple litle house, and the
of the money-grasping world, but not simnle little children that played on
the loving human heart.’ *Hash! you | (e steps, and generally kept its cur.|  “Oh” she replied, in utter innocence,
are a silly girl, my child! I have a | tainsdown on the side that looked to-| my father is a sugar planter.”
woman's heart, my Cather, | said, | ward them, Wy

2 B ! [ pat, as I said before, & poor ma p—a = +
bursting into a passionate fit ol \.\«e'vp-:'nt l;::: :;ll:s \:\'inzluut:‘:o\rs:)looukin: :;:: | If you sec a wife carefully footing

ing. '\\*eo“ not discuss the mnlh'h,"r“_ ]ll.l Wwias n ‘horoughly I!O!jid | her husband’s Ilwkina}wmy”.
looking man, too, with handsome Ro- [ clude that he will not fod
to foot her bills.

One diaughiter, beaurifnl and
ixh fancy —they sabifl it waos like the
silves-tinewd clouds o summer, heau-
ller voice trem-
Bled, her slizht Teime quivered with
I emotion.  *Yes, [ was hut a child, and
they teeated me as a child—they lured
me with galden biubles, whoow waorth-
[ lesness | knew not.  They tohl e I
could not marry Charles Lawrencer,

musie of a Fformer love; ifit does, then

hinman !

s wins poor--it wis tadiness t think |
fabout ite But, [said, [ love him. My
. |

father laushed, and answered with u |

WHERE'S THE DIFFERENCE?

RY MRS, M. A. DEXITON.

w\When poverty comes |

.
window,

love  the closer.,”  ‘Live longer and

P B e —

Kissing a pretty girl down South,a
young gentleman asked her--
“What makes you so sweet!”
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what | man features, and an eye like a hawk,
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